ELUSIVE    TRUTH

"She opened her eyes.

" 'Well,' said she, 'did you like it?'

"I couldn't answer.

" 'Anyhow,' she continued, 'doyou think I'm ugly?'

" 'Goodness, goodness no!' I exclaimed, 'you're the
loveliest thing that ever I saw in my life!'

" 'That's just where you're mistaken,' she remarked,
very slowly and solemnly; and facing me square,
squeezing up her eyes, projecting her lower jaw, and
thrusting out her tongue between teeth that suddenly
seemed to have grown like fangs: 'I can look like this,
my boy, and don't you forget it! Oh no, it's no good
thinking of hitting me. Even if you tried to, you couldn't
hit me!'

" 'I wasn't even thinking of hitting you,' I grumbled.

" 'Don't lie!' she said. 'You can't take Truth in by
lies, you know.'

" 'I wasn't lying!' I said.

" 'Don't lie again,' said she, looking as cunning as
Satan. Then she turned her face into an image of The
Soul's Awakening.

" 'I'm not lying!' I almost shouted; 'I'm only trying to
understand you. You come in here and rob me of my
sleep and I do my damnedest to find out what you want
and I honestly think if you'd stay long enough and
explain it I might be able to produce it, and it's
horribly unfair of you to be evasive and elusive. I also
think it's unfair of you to be so abusive about those
unfortunate philosophers who only tried to do their best
for you.'

"She leapt out of the bed.
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